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Janissaries to charge through the intervals. It was this chain that the hero-king of Iran, Shah Ismail Safievi, severed with his battleaxe at the battle of Ohaldiran, an exploit which has been magnified by Persian tradition into his cleaving the panel of the gate of Constantinople. The sturdy Topjis were around the pan-non, "busy at their guns as ants." On the right wing in the first line were the feudal cavalry of Asia, on the left that of Europe ; the Beglerbeg with his banner in the rear of the centre of his bauds ; each Beg, with his rallying standard, at the head of his squadron. The mass of horsemen sways like a stormy sea, with a tossing of plumage and flags, and a rattling of harness and chain armour, and the neighing and trampling of steeds, blending in a hum above which are heard the monotonous notes of the kettledrum, and the hoarse shouts of the Begs and their ChStishes, as they ride along the ranks vainly trying to marshal the irregular ranks into a straight and unbroken line.
In rear of the Janissaries, occupying the centre of the whole first line, rode the Grand Vazir with his staff, and his standard-bearers carrying his horsetails and standards, and near him was stationed the tabalkhana, or band, whose drums, fifes, and cymbals were to give signal for the battle.
The Sultan himself rode in, the centre of the second line, formed at a convenient distance for the support of the first, in a day when field-glasses and army signalling were unknown, and rifled-artillery unfeared. The monarch was surrounded by the officers of his court, by his ch&tishes or aides-de-camp, and guarded by his troops of mutafarrika or lifeguards. His com* panies of bustanjis or footguards were drawn up close by. To the right and left were the paid or regular cavalry, the sipahia of tjie red standard on the right and the sipdhis of the yellow standard upon the left, ready if needed to support the charge of the feudal cavalry with their steadier valour.
Behind the second line comes the baggage in a compact mass, the treasure chests under a strong escort of sipahis, and the rear of the whole is brought up by a Pasha with a strong rear-guard" of troops of all arms.
Such was the scene on which a spectator might have gazed that autumn morning on the plain of Mohacz. But not for long. Ever since dawn the Turkish akwji, or light-horse, have been scouring the plain, annoying the Christian ranks with Parthian arrow-shots ;. apd now the activity of the topjis and the lo^d booming of the great guns, tells that a more serious .assult upon their fortitude is begun. But the intention of the Turkish cannoneers is better than their execution. The " far-hissing globes of death" fly
lessly above the Christian ranks; the topji Bashi misjudged the distance when he planted his guns,   The impatient Sultan will'